Siam
beyond a doubt, for there is scarcely any
other womankind at the court of old King
Norodom. To the movement which I make to
withdraw they reply by a charming, timid sign,
as if to say: " Pray, stay where you are; you are
not disturbing us." And I thank them with
a bow. This human courtesy which we have
learnt at opposite ends of the earth, and of
which just now we have made distantly, as it
were, the exchange, is, perhaps, the only notion
we have^in common. In the course of my life
I had met with many women of this type,
women who, in their relation to life, are little
better than dolls or toys, but never before had
I come across the little Cambodian at home;
and 1 watch with interest these four as, with
silent step and easy, unaffected grace, they move
about over the silver floor. From early child-
hood their bodies, their every limb, have been
made supple by those long, ritual dances, which
are the custom here on feast days and days of
funeral. What is it brings them so early to
the temple? What childish scruple? And
what can be the nature of the prayers formu-
lated by their little souls, that are revealed now,
anxious, in their eyes ?
The heat is already oppressive as I return
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